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New and Sumptuous Gift- Books. 
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Old Songs. Illustrated by Abbey and Parsons. 
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The Boyhood of Christ. By Lew Wallace. 


I Boy 1 of ( t By I W of ‘*Ben-Hur.”’ Richly illus 


By Law Wassace RUBY ROYAL “SEC,” 


“Tlarper’s Young People” for 1888. Vol. IX. OF HENRI ABELE, REIMS. 
With 756 illustrations and 928 pages. _4to, cloth, ornamental, $3.50. Vol. VIII., for | THE ONLY RED CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA. AN EXQUISITE 
wer — DRY WINE OF EXCEPTIONAL MERIT. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 


Colonel Knox’s New Book. 








I Boy Travellers Austra " f two youths in a Journey to the 
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FOR SALE BY 


PARK & TILI 48) ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT, E. C. HAZARD & CO. 
Charles Carleton Coffin’s New Book. JAMES LII vOOD, \CKSO? 








, FLETCHER & CO., A, T. ALBRO, 
F, LIMMERMAN - ULTON & BOOKSTAVER, dD, W. C, WARD, 
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ve Wor d ber BOTTLED IN LONDON BY READ BROS. 
Published by Harper & Brotuers, New York. 


IS UNQUESTIONABLY 


The Finest Ever Imported. 











A Perfect Christmas Gift for Children. | ARE YOU INTERESTED IN 
JACK IN THE BUSH; \ Perfect Christmas Gift for Children og 
EDITHA’S BURGLAR. 


OR 


A SUMMER ON A SALMON RIVER. Nothing published for years appeals so di- 


rectly to a boy’s better nature as 


JACK HALL ' 


Or, the School-days of an American Boy. 


FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT. 


By ROBERT GRANT. 
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By ROBERT GRANT. 





Mr. (¢ { boy as : ’ ~ 
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1 , 1 , n't be ightened, ud, on ant to hu l. , 
ed anothe C1 it np bh n : 
; . _ | who has boys to care for should procure : 
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PASTORAL. 


ik HLOE tapped at Daphne’s door, 


All the woodland sweet of summer ; 
Roses lent her cheeks their store, 
Dryads decked their latest comer. 





‘* Stupid Strephon courted me,” 
Caroled she, in clear voice, gaily ; 
‘* Foolish as his flock is he, 
Foolisher and fonder daily. 


There he stood in shy surmise, 
Trembling like a wind-tossed feather ; 
Dared not raise to mine his eyes, 
In this blithe and sun-glad weather. 


Up I rose and boxed his ears 

(Birds were singing in the beeches), 
Told him faint heart never nears 

Goals that courage surely reaches. 








ROS. Then my handsome oaf at last 
Took me in his arms and kissed me ; 
ad. Daphne, he shall rue the past, 
———— When, through fear, he well-nigh missed me.” 
John Moran. 
READS 
uS S 
A THANKSGIVING INVITATION TO A OOR old grandma, whose teeth 
are not what they used to be, 
POPULAR FAVORITE. is especially counting on your 
tenderness. It may amuse you, 
‘ NEw YorK, November 22d. but nevertheless it is a fact 
= My DEaR SIR: that even the cook anticipates 
AY we count on your presence at dinner on Thursday, your coming, and is making 
can Boy the 29th? We all want you, and your coming will great preparations in conse- 
’ insure you a warm place next our hearts. No great prep- quence. 
aration is needed, as we feel sure you will be well dressed. You will be surrounded by 
Naturally, you will have a place near the head of the pretty girls, and be in the midst 
ny table. You will be the cynosure of all eyes, and the of those who will be sure to 
" object of open-mouthed admiration. appreciate you. You will have 
- You will meet with a heafty reception from some Yale the inside track, and we look to 
al men, who will come to dinner after the football match, 1m you to appeal to the inner con- 
‘ | and you need not fear but that several pretty girls, who ; sciousness of our guests, Un- 
» are to be present, will like you very much. Your old aS / til Thursday, then, 
friend, Cranberry Sauce, will be placed near you—and \ Me Fd lee Yours, 
you two always got along beautifully together, you know. 4 j Hye, 
The paterfamilias will pay you marked attention and see y LIFE. 
NT. that you are not monopolized by any one person. Of TAI ‘s ; P.S.—It may fall to your lot to touch the lips 
course, you won’t come to this dinner stuffed with chest- of some of the girls. Take warning—you won't 
nuts, because our guests don’t like chestnuts, although i ' be permitted to linger long in that enviable 


you might bring your drumsticks on the children’s \ proximity. 


account, Metcalfe. 
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HAT an interesting element in the closing days of the 
campaign that is over, were our friends the Irish 
and their justly celebrated vote. It did seem at times as if 
the able and esteemed orators and journals of both parties 
had forgotten about the horrors of impending “ free trade” 
and the counter terrors of the robber-tariff, and has simpli- 
fied the situation by discarding so much of the whole matter 
in issue as did not bear upon the springs of Irish-American 
opinion. The Hon. Boyle O'Reilly and Gen. Pat. Collins 
are reported to have stated that the severance of our official 
relations with Lord Sackville was something with which 
they had no concern, and which would have happened just 
the same if they had not set foot in Washington, which may 
be so (doubtless it zs so, if these gentlemen really assert it), 
but we all understand that the main interest in Sackville’s 
discharge accrued because of its indirect effects, and that 
Boyle O'Reilly was right when he named it in his able 
weekly, red-headed journal as another victory for Home Rule. 
* * * 
E know of a person who got mad at that stage of the 
game two or three days before election, and vowed 
with oaths and execrations for a few hours that neither Mr. 
Cleveland nor General Harrison should have his vote, and 
that the said ballots should never be cast for any one who 
bent the knee to the Irish; but after a while his wrath cooled, 
the philosophy of the situation broke in upon him again, 
and the cause of tariff-reform was promoted by his vote, 
as it should have been. 
* * * 


OR the way to consider the Irish vote, as we all realize 
when we are not angry, is to recognize it as a fact, ob- 
structive to good government, but by no means preventive. 
To be vexed about it does no particular good. We don't 
hate the Irish, and we don’t want to fight them, nor even to 
turn them out of this country, even if we could. Although 
we would vastly prefer that when they come here to live 
they should leave their race-animosities behind, and be con- 








tent with governing us wisely, without insisting that we 
thump England, yet that is doubtless more than we ought 
to expect. Of course, the Irish are going to hate Tory 
England until the end of the chapter, and any party in the 
United States that requires the Irish vote in any special 
exigency will have to bear that fact in mind. 

* * * 


HEN Lord Sackville gets home he should show him- 
self to his friends as a living witness of the need of 
Home Rule. He should say: “It is true that I did such a 
foolish thing that America’s regard for me had to be dis- 
sembled, but I wouldn’t have been kicked down-stairs if it 
hadn’t been for the eccentricities of the Irish vote.” And 
then his Lordship should remind his Tory friends where it 
was that the Irish vote came from, and why it is that it is so 
ill-disposed to English Tory Lords. 
* * * 
PROPOS of the revelations in the Stewart will case, 
the daily journals are quoting the story of the moneyed 
man who went into business with the man who had ex- 
perience. We all know the story. The more that comes to 
light about Mrs. Stewart’s affairs, the more obvious it seems 
that the 40” Dzeu took her from the evil to come. A very 
few years more, and she might have owed her keep at the 
Park Avenue Hotel to the generosity of her husband’s old 
friend. He never would have let her starve—never ! 
* * * 
ON’T you think Mr. Howells’s last story a great im- 
provement on its predecessor? To our mind it is 
the best since “Silas Lapham.” It deals with real, able- 
bodied ideas, and in particular approaches “the subject of 
religion,’’ as our grandmothers would say, with notable in- 
telligence. It is a great subject, even in a novel, and since 
“Robert Elsmere,” it has become an unusually popular sub- 
ject. Even the dudes and the McFlimseys have had to skim 
“Elsmere” in self-defense to find out “what it was all 
about, anyway!” Fashion will drive them to the Bible next. 
* * * 
T is a great deal better to be right than President, and 
Grover Cleveland obviously bears this in mind. He 
has started a great movement in American politics, and he 
will live to see it come to an advantageous termination. It 
was a bold and a patriotic move that he made when he con- 
stituted the tariff the issue of the campaign, but he made it, 
regardless of the effect upon his chances for a second term, 
and is content to abide the result. It would not be at all 
surprising if Grover Cleveland were called upon to lead the 
Democratic party to victory upon the same issue in 1892. 


B.S. a. 
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HOW THE INVENTIVE PUP 
CIRCUMVENTED THE 
SARCASTIC KITTEN. 





WORSE YET. 


‘* JOHN, YOU ARE NOT LISTENING TO A WORD I AM SAYING!” 
‘* WHY, MY DEAR, I AM ALL EARS,” 
‘*T KNOW YOU ARE, AND THAT MAKES IT ALL THE MORE PROVOKING.” 





HIS CROWNING EFFORT. 





" H, Lionel, that poem is beautiful!” 
a “Yes, Agatha, it is the crowning effort of my life.” 
“ And, Lionel—my Lionel! it will bring you fame, eternal fame, will it not?” 
“Yes, Agatha—and perhaps two dollars.” 
WHAT HE PULLED UP. 
6 , 


HE other day I rowed down the river,” said an old Texan granger, “and 
= saw some cowboys staking off a claim in the richest bottom-land on my 
— : place. They were armed with Winchester rifles, and were desp’rately impudent.” 
“Did you pull up their stakes?” asked his neighbor. 

“Not much!” was the reply. “I pulled up the stream.” 








ON A CHROMO BASIS. 
KINNER WEETPIT (¢o0 art dealer): An’ how much d’ye say this ‘ere 
pictur’s worth? 

ART DEALER: Eight hundred dollars, sir; and you can, of course, select 
any style of frame that you may think appropriate. 

WEETPIT: Eight hundred dollars! Why, man alive, at that rate o' figgerin’ 
any decent kind o’ frame would cost fifteen hundred! Come on, Mariar; I can't 
stand this foolin’. 
















LINES ON AN AUTHORESS. 


HERE wasa young 
lady of letters. 
Who got far more fame 
than her betters ; 
For every one read 
‘“The Quick and the 


Dead?” 

By this cyclonic lady of 
letters. 
* * * 


HIS is a funny old 
- world, any how, 

but it is very hard to realize it when 
you are reading the comic papers.— 
Somerville Journal, The Somerville 
man must have been reading some of 
LIFE’S esteemed contemporaries. 

* * 
ée Dp»: you come out ahead in the 
late election?” 
badly defeated. The papers had too much to say 


“No; 
about my reputation forty years ago.” 

“Oh, well, defeat is not so bad.” 

“No, but my children have all left me, my wife has ap- 
plied for a divorce, and a dog that I paid fifty dollars for 
only last week, bit a meal out of my leg before the polls 
closed, and refuses to recognize me now.” 


* * * 


HAT was a mean thing in de Tayleure to hang crape 
on Raubson’s front door when their old mule died. But 

Raubson got even with him. He sent him a neatly-worded 

note of invitation to be one of the pall-bearers. 

* 





* 


T is stated that the maid of the mist is being courted 
by the rainbeau. 


* 





* * * 
HE following extract is sent us by a gentleman who, 
with one or two others, had written up to the country 
to an old friend to see if he would take them in for a week 
during the hunting season. He wrote back: 
“We'll be glad tew se yer boys, god nose!” 


* * * 
bi legaaed able organ of public opinion, the Columbia Spec- 
tator, has attacked one of the great and growing evils 
of the time in a manner that leads us to hope that a noble 
reform may be accomplished. It wails in mighty and right- 
eous indignation : 


‘It is a mortifying conclusion to arrive at, but nevertheless a true 





one, that in these days the ‘‘ Fresh” is, to all intents and purposes, 
as important as any man in College. Witness his complacent smile, 
his self-satisfied strut, and, above all, his utter lack of reverence for 
his supertors—the upper classmen. We do not mean reverence in 
the sense of obsequiousness, but it is undeniable that a man who has 
spent two or three years in College is entitled to a certain amount of 
respect from these absolute greenhorns. This is College tradition 
everywhere, and that Freshmen are to be allowed to break through 
this tradition is intolerable. This verdancy reached a climax on the 
day of the Fall regatta, when a couple of these freaks made their ap- 
pearance at the boat-house in mortar-boards. How any self-respect- 
ing Sophomore could have seen these hats and not immediately 
thrown them into the river we are at a loss to understand. This 
Class of 1892 needs to have a moral lesson read to it, and we would 
much rejoice to see them, jointly and severally, soundly thrashed.” 

Now that the Spectator has sounded the note of warning 
we trust that the press and the pulpit will not fail to take it 
up. Public safety is menaced, the Government is in danger, 
the sacred cause for which our heroes fought and bled is 
imperilled! Freshmen to consider themselves free and 
equal? Freshmen to strut in the presence of a Sophomore? 
Ring the wild alarums and call our patriots to the fore! 
And do not forget, in the excitement of the moment, to pre- 
pare a thistle salad for the Spectator. 


* * * 
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REFORMATION. 


Clerical Friend: WELL, MY GOOD FELLOW, DON’T YOU FEEL 
BETTER NOW THAT YOU HAVE SIGNED THE PLEDGE ? 

Shocking Example (in a voice choked with emotion): YOU HAVE 
SAVED ME FROM A DRUNKARD’S DEATH. I FEEL LIKE A DIFFER- 
COME OUT AND LET'S TAKE SOMETHING. 


ENT MAN, 





DISHONORING A NAME. 


LD MR. BENTLY: Since old man Brown’s death I 
hear that the son has got so bad that a stigma is 
attached to the name. 
OLD MkS. BENTLY: Yes, I understand that he has 
clapped a final “e” onto it. 





PICUREAN HOST: By the way, how do you like 
this cheese ? 
GUEST: Why, it’s not half bad. 
EPICUREAN Host: Don’t you think so? Then I’ll have 
it put away until after Christmas. 


= O, SIR; he entirely disagreed with me and called 


me all sorts of vile names.” 
“And yet you say he didn’t come to terms!” 


TJ 
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AS TO MONARCHS. 


Father: NOW, MY SON, IN A GOVERNMENT WHAT IS THE SOURCE OF POWER? 


Young America (promptly): THE KING. 


Father: BUT IN A COUNTRY LIKE OURS, WHAT IS EVEN MORE POWERFUL THAN 


A KING? 
Young America (triumphantly): FOUR KINGS AND AN ACE! 


THE LAW OF COMPENSATION. 


HE movements of men are most certainly queer,” 
Sighed Dolly, who’d only been married a year ; 
‘* When lovers they always till one o’clock stay, 
And when they are husbands, till one stay away!” 
‘* Most trying,” said Belle, ‘‘ but we have no redress ; 
It’s the law that they call compensation, I guess.” 
BY D..W. 


A GOOD DEAL IN A NAME. 


OW is your new gas-metre coming 
on, Jones—is it a success?” 

“No, it’s a failure; I can’t get anybody 
to touch it.” 

“What seems to be the trouble?” 

“TI was unfortunate in selecting a name 
for it; I must have been a fool!” 

“ What do you call it?” 

«The Busy Bee.’” 


ec 
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Mrs. O'Toole: WHAT PUZZLES ME INTIRELY 
IS THAT THE OWLD HOUSE SHOULD LAKE TO SICH 
AN IXTINT WHIN IT’S COVERED WID INSURANCE, 

Mr. O'Toole: Yis, ME DARLINT ; BUT IT’S FIRE 
INSHOORANCE, NOT WATER, DE YE MOIND. 


THE SAME WORDS. 
- WISH I could sell all I write,” re- 
marked a certain author to a lady. 
“ There are those,” replied his companion, 
sweetly, “who say you can’t write all you 
sell.” 





LIFE 


ON THANKSGIVING. 


T last I was alone in my room, 
and I was meditating. I heldin 
‘ARC my hand a letter inviting me to 
pass Thanksgiving with some 
friends, and I was meditating on the 
matter. ‘What has Thanksgiving 
to do with me?” said I. ‘*What 
have I to be thankful for? Don’t I 
{ have to struggle for my daily bread 
4| regularly from 10 to 2? Don’t I 
have to pay my fare on the elevated 
. railroad just the same as everybody 
else? And didn’t my tailor have the 
insolence to send in his bill for last 
winter’s suit for the third time to- 
day? And didn’t I sit alongside of 
an old man who would hum all the airs 
at the opera last night? What have I 

got to be thankful about ?” 
Thus I sat meditating until the mental fatigue 
a consequent upon these reflections, and the genial 
== warmth of my fire lulled me into soft uncon- 
I had been in this state about four minutes by the neigh- 
boring steeple, when I heard a carriage stop before the house, and a 
moment afterwards a sound like the adjusting of a stepladder outside 
my door; then my transom was suddenly thrown open, and a dazzling 
light filled my spacious hall bedroom, accompanied by a strange 
whirring. Soon the whirring ceased, and, my eyes becoming accus- 
tomed to the light, I saw a form as of a man in resplendent white, 

with a pair of wings 8 ft. x 2 sitting in my rocker. 

‘*So you’ve nothing to be thankful for ?” said the form. 

‘‘T ventured a few remarks to that effect,” I answered, with a 
feeling of uncertainty, not unmingled with doubt. 

‘*Didn’t you avoid going to the German Opera to-night ?” 

‘* Ves, sir,” said I, 

“Well, isn’t that something to be thankful for ?” 

‘* Yes, sir,” I replied, very sincerely. 

‘* And aren’t big trousers and low-cut waistcoats coming into style 
again?” 

Yes, sir.” 

‘* Well, won’t that give you a chance to wear out those clothes 
your Uncle Methusaleh left you ?” 

“Tt will, sir.” 

‘* Well, aren’t you thankful for that ?” 

‘Yes, sir; very.” 

‘ And weren’t you going to marry a girl with a two-million-dollar 
pa? And didn’t the old boy drop off three days before the wedding, 
and leave all his specie to somebody else, giving you a chance to 
hedge ?” 

‘That is quite true, sir.” 

‘* Well, no thanks for that ?” 

‘*Oh, yes, sir—a thousand thanks for that!” 

‘*Well, didn’t your father and your grandfather and your great- 
grandfather all dream of brimstone and toasting-forks every night of 
their lives, and expect to wake up in it in the morning ?” 

‘*T believe they did, sir.” 

‘* Well, isn’t the brimstone business getting pretty dull ?” 

‘*T am glad to say it is, sir.” 

‘* Well, is that worth anything or isn’t it ?” 

‘It is, sir.” 

‘* And aren’t you thankful that you have never been hung ?” 

‘* Indeed, I am, sir!” 

‘‘And answer me this, ingrate: Is there no cause for gratitude 
and thanksgiving in the fact that you were not born club-footed, or 


WE 
win 


sciousness. 


a girl? that you’ve discovered a barber that won’t drug you and then 
put sardine oil and oleomargarine on your head? that all men were 
born equal, and have been trying ever since to settle their differences ? 
that you’ve finally got rid of that quarter with a hole in it that you 
carried so long? Speak, murmurer, is there no cause for gratitude 
in all this ?” 

‘«T shall cease to murmur,” I answered, very humbly. 

Another whir, a jingle of glass in my transom, a sudden darkness, 
and the presence was absent. I sat down and wrote to my friends 
that if they would kindly send me passes both ways, I would come 


-out and spend Thanksgiving with them. 


SRL. 


HE elephant, Freddy, was probably the first creature to 
wear loose trousers, and even he wouldn’t do it in this 
weather if he could hide them in his trunk. 
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JIMMY WENT TO THE FAIR GROUNDS AND SAW A BALLOON IN- 
FLATED WITH GAS. UPON HIS RETURN HOME HIS EXPERIMENT 
UPON SAMUEL (THE YOUNGEST) WAS A PERFECT SUCCESS. 




















He has come for her in a buggy and she objects to the turnout. 


‘*YOU ARE VERY PARTICULAR; YOU PUT ON MORE AIRS THAN A MUSIC BOX!” 
‘WELL, I DON’T GO WITH A CRANK, ANYWAY!” 








THE MAIN ATTRACTION. 


O she is the one you call on so frequently?” remarked 
Bjones. “Well, I can’t say I admire your taste.” 
“Perhaps you will,” returned Giles, ‘when I tell you her 
father always drops in during the evening and orders a 
bottle of wine sent upstairs.” 


66 





CERTAIN little seven-year-old boy has enjoyed being 
in the country all summer, where he almost lived out- 


of-doors. On returning to his home in the city, he was sent 
out to play in the yard, but he soon came in to his mother 
saying “that it seemed so small outdoors that he thought 
he would rather come in.” 


OBBY (standing before the glass): Did God make me, 
ma? 
MOTHER: Yes, dear. 
Bossy: Well, he made a poor job of these two front 
teeth! 


SAFE TRAVEL. 


NEVER take a sleeper when I travel,” said Fakir to 
Footlights, as they strolled along the Rialto. ‘“There’s 
such a danger of fire from the hangings, and, in case of a 
crash, just think of the immense weight of the cars!” 

“Yes,” replied Footlights, half musingly, “1 suppose it 


66 


Mr. Williams: Now, JES LOOK’ ERE, SAMMY SMIF, EF YOUSE 
DOAN’T QUIT CRACKEN DEM PEANUTS ON YOUSE OLE FADDER’S 
HE’D, I'LL BRE’K YOUSE BACK WID A BOARD. 








IT IS CAUSE 


THAT ANOTHER QUADRENNIAL RIO 














JSE FETHANKSGIVING 


TAL RIOMBVER AND PEACE AGAIN IS WITH US. 
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ON THE “L” AT SIX P. M. 


USHING eager up the stairway, 
Crowding fast on heel and toe; 
Nickels clutching in the gangway 
While we, hurrying, trainward go. 
Young and old, the rich and needy— 
All conditions known to men— 
Dainty blade and tradesman seedy, 
On the ‘‘L” at six P. M. 


News-reporters posing queerly, 
On the watch for novel scenes ; 

Sly detectives, looking bleary, 
Slyer rogues alert for ‘‘ greens.” 

Clerks in gray, with manner airy, 
Portly, uppish, merchant men ; 

Brokers lean, in aspect ‘‘ beary,” 
On the ‘‘L” at six P. M. 


Porters rough and dockmen burly, 
Simp’ring dudes with crooked cane ; 
Agents trim and butchers surly, 


Grumbling ’cause they’ve miss’d a train : 


All a-jostling one another, 

Through the gateways cramming in— 
Mercy, what a horrid pother 

On the ‘‘L” at six P.M. ! 


Clanging bells and engines puffing, 
As they rumble to and fro; 

Noisy urchins always stuffing, 
Howling, wriggling as they go. 

Husky brakemen, in a flurry, 
Banging gates with might and main, 

Yet careless of the people’s hurry 
On the ‘‘L” at six P. M. 


Pallid women just releaséd 

From the workshop and the store ; 
Giggling maidens easy pleased, 

Ogling boobies by the score. 
Evening papers, last edition, 

Sitters glum intent on them, 
Hungry brains for erudition 

On the ‘‘L” at six P. M. 


Seats and aisles and ev’ry bearing— 
Nowhere left an inch of space ; 
All packed in like cheap smoked her- 

ring, 
In this modern age of grace. 
Roar and rattle onward bouncing, 
Thus it daily is with them, 
Trains and people all a-flouncing 
On the ‘‘L” at six P. M. 


Henry Sinclare Drayton. al 


DUTCH CLOCK~—The Watch 
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Mama: WELL, DID YOU TELL GOD HOW NAUGHTY YOU HAVE BEEN? 
Lily: NO, I WAS ASHAMED. I THOUGHT IT HAD BETTER NOT GET OUT OF THE 


FAMILY, 








THE SABLE ENTERTAINERS. 


, R. DOCKSTADER, can you tell me why 
your minstrels are enabled to keep open 
house during the entire dramatic season 
and have fair-sized audiences each even- 
ing?” 

‘I can’t tell you, Mr. LIFE, why my 
minstrels are enabled to keep open house 
during the entire dramatic season, and 
have fair-sized audiences each evening. 


{Will you please tell us, Mr. LIFE, why my minstrels 
‘sare enabled to keep open open-house during the entire 
dramatic season, and have fair houses each evening ?” 


“; my wl ‘*] will tell you, Mr. Dockstader, why your minstrels 
reese are enabled to keep open house during the entire dra- 
Ricks 3, sa matic season, and have fair-sized audiences each even- 
a ing. In the first place, there is a large element among 


‘ the American publi: which regards nezro minstrelsy as the highest form of dramatic enter- 
on the Rhine. tainment, 


These people you have for a sure and regular constituency. Next, there is a class 
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DELICATE SCALES, 


Guide: Now, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, YOU WOULDN'T BELIEVE IT, BUT 
IT’S TRUE, THAT THESE WEIGHTS ARE SO DELICATE THEY MARK THE DIF- 
FERENCE BETWEEN A BLONDE AND A BRUNETTE HAIR, 

Tourist (opening memorandum book): AND WHICH WEIGHS THE LESS ? 

Guide: THE LIGHTER ONE. 








of people who at intervals are seized with a passionate and recurrent longing 
for negro minstrelsy. They acquired the habit in their youth, and must peri- 
odically gratify their desire. Next comes the strangers within our gates, who 
must see all the Metropolitan sights, and take back to their native fastnesses all 
the most recent fads, including the latest minstrel gags. Finally come our own 
society people, who, when the sports of the gladiatorial arenaand other fashion- 
able amusements pall upon their jaded fancies say: ‘Come on; let’s go to the 
minstrels !’” 

‘* Tf I should ask you, Mr. Dockstader, why you do not have large audiences 
each evening instead of fair-sized ones, and you should reply you did not know, 
I would say that it was because yours is not a first-class show. Your end-men, 
with the exception of Mr. Swetman, perhaps, are far from being the best of 
their kind. Your specialty acts are entirely lacking in novelty. The singing 
is not good, judged even by the minstrel standard. Your own part is very 
funny, but you alone, no more than Mr. Edwin Booth, can carry an entire 
performance. There is room for a first-class negro minstrel show in New 
York, Mr. Dockstader. You can occupy it if you like, Mr. Dockstader, but 
you must hustle more than you are doing at present.” 


* * * 


HIS will be a sincere Thanksgiving for theatre folk. They will give hearty 
thanks that the election excitement is over, and that the quadrennial dul- 


ness in their business is at an end. 
Metcalfe. 
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THE WALLS HAD EARS, 


IGBY (as his fiancée enters): Ma belle, your 
ormolu is two hours slow. 

ELSIE: S-s-s-sh! I know it, mon caramel; but 
pa don’t, and he’ll think it’s only one o’clock when 
you go home. 

Pa (on back parlor sofa): Will, eh? I'll see that 
a messenger-boy calls for that scamp at half-past 
ten. 








THE CIGARETTE HAS ITS GOOD POINTS. 
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SeIQSOR§ AT NVLLYS 


NOT EVEN A SISTER. 


ROWN is the leaf upon the tree 
That saw me bend to her my knee— 
Last summer. 
Brown is the stone front of her house, 
I pass it, quiet as a mouse— 


But glummer ? —Puck. 


MAGISTRATE (¢0 prisoner arrested for assault): You admit, then, 
that you pulled your landlord’s nose ? 

PRISONER : Yes. 

‘Don't you know that you had no right to do that ?” 

‘*No, sir; if I had no right to pull his nose he would have had it 
put down in the lease.” —Zx. 


HE (rapturously): My dear Miss Smith, you have no idea how 
exquisitely beautiful you are! 
SHE (calmly) : Do you take me for a fool ?—7ke Jdea. 


AFFECTIONATE WIFE: I saw the young widow Green to-day. 
You don’t know how bewitching she looks in her mourning ! 

Fond HusBanp: And I suppose you envied her the opportu- 
nity, eh? 

AFFECTIONATE WIFE: How can you talk so, Charles? You 
know that black never was becoming to me.—Aoston Transcript. 


** You'RE married, I hear, Jack.” 

‘Yes, Tom, my boy, got married a month ago.” 

‘« But I thought your circumstances—” 

‘*Oh ! that’s all right, my boy. She foots the bills.” 
‘¢ She foots the bills ?” 

‘¢ Yes; Chicago girl, you know.”—Boston Courier, 


THE indications are that the coming winter is going to be one of 
Arctic severity. A correspondent writes that the muskrats in his 
neighborhood have put storm doors on their houses and deposited 
four tons of stove coal in the cellar. And the beavers are more reli- 
able weather prophets than either DeVoe or Wiggins.—orristown 
Herald, 


Doctor (passing a stonecutter’s yard): Good morning, Mr. 
Jones. Hard at work, I see. I suppose you finish your gravestones 
as far as ‘‘In Memory of” and then wait for some one to die, eh ? 

STONECUTTER: Why, yes— unless somebody’s sick and you're 
doctoring ’em ; then I keep right on.—Chaméers’ Journal. 


Tommy: My father is a church member. 

JOHNNY : So’s mine. 

Tommy : But my father says your papa ain’t, ’cos he don’t never 
come to church, nor put nothin’ in the collection box. 

Jounny (éravely): Well, my papa is an honorary member, and 
honorary members don't chip in.”—Lowe// Citizen, 


‘“‘ THE really efficient laborer,” says Thoreau, ‘‘ will be found not 
to unduly crowd his day with work, but will saunter to his task sur- 
rounded by a wide halo of ease and leisure. We were thinking of 
this as we came down in our barouche this morning.—Rochester 
Post-Express. 








The Best’ 


Yotnictiie 


1) 


STEEL PENS 


IN THE ESSENTIAL QUALITIES OF 

DURABILITY, EVENNESS OF 

POINTS AND WORKMANSHIP. 
SOLD BY 


Stationers and Notion Dealers Everywhere 





LADIES’ 





CELEBRATED HATS 
AND 

ROUND HATS. 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 


NEW YORK, 


Palmer House, Chicago. 


KRAKAUER 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


19 
Rast 24st St., 


New York. 


NEW 
CLOTHS, 

NEW 
STYLES, 





914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





rican 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 


AND HYPOPHOSPHITES. 
Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


Containing the stimulating properties of 
the Hypophosphites combined with the 
Fattening and Strengthening qualities of 
Cod Liver Oil, the Potency of both being 
largely increased, 


JOHN PATTERSON & CO.. 
Tailors and Importers, 


Patterson Building, 
Nos. 25 and 27 W. 26th St. 


NEW YORK. RUS5S RON 


, AUTUMN 


WINTER. 


PRAISE not the day before the evening glow. 
You may praise Warner’s Log Cabin Sarsa- 
parilla for purifying the blood without danger, 
for it brings the glow of health at once. The 
largest bottle on the market. 120 doses for 
$1.00. All druggists sell it. 


BELFAST GINGER ALE 














A Remedy for Consumption. 
Wasting in Children. 

Scrofulous Affections. 

Anemia and Debility. 

Coughs, Colds & Throat Affections. 


In fact, ALL diseases where there is an in- 
flammation of the Throat and Lungs, a 
WASTING OF THE FLESH, anda WANT 
OF NERVE POWER, nothing in the world 
equals this palatable Emulsion. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUCCISTS. 








< BRIGGS CCBRIGGS &ce 


5 APPLETON 5ST. BOSTON MASS. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


ug, GRAND: SQUARE. -6--UPRIGHT 
PIANO FORTES Jf 


GRACEFUL DESIGNS +.* SOLID (NSTRUCTION 
MATHHLESS TONE ++ BEAUTIFUL TINISH, 
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E. P. DUTTON & CO. 


INVITE ATTENTION TO THEIR LARGE STOCK OF 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY AT RETAIL. 


Our store, 50 feet wide and extending through from Twenty-third to Twenty-fourth street, is one of the largest and most beautifully appointed 
in the country, and is most completely and thoroughly stocked with everything appertaining to 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY 


All the New Books of the Day. Our Stock of Note Papers is very complete and comprises all the most staple 
Standard Books in Fine Bindings, many of them designed and bound especially grades and many novelties, many of these our own design and not obtainable 
for our retail department. ll the leading Holiday Books. elsewhere. Sample Book of Fine Papers sent free on application. 

Bibles, Prayer-Books and Hymnals in great variety. We have exceptional facilities for engraving Wedding Invitations, Reception 

Children’s Books, in endless variety and Visiting Cards in the very best manner and at moderate prices. This 
é ed ‘ , work is done on our own premises under our personal supervision. All orders, 

Theological, Religious and Devotional Books in common and fine bindings. both large and small, receive prompt and careful attention, our aim being to 

Monotint Books, beautifully illustrated to take the place of Christmas Cards. allow no imperfect work to leave our store. 

(22 Please call and examine. Correspondence invited. Choice Etchings and Engravings, large and small, framed and unframed. All 

interested in adorning their homes are invited to examine our fine collection. 


E. P. DUTTON & CO.’S NEW FINE ART GIFT-BOOKS. 


THE CATHEDRALS OF ENGLAND AND WALES. 
By Charles Whibley, B.A. With a Preface by the Rt. Rev. Henry C. Potter, D.D., LL.D. An ¢dition de 
éuxe, with 16 full-page plates, reproduced in color from the original water-color drawings, and upwards of 40 
vignettes in monotint. rge folio, 96 pages, richly bound in gilt cloth, $25.00. 
This book not only forms a most interesting history of English Cathedrals, but it pictures them in a complete 
and sumptuous manner never before attempted. 
_ “Unlike many holiday books which are manufactured to catch the purchaser altogether through the eye, the 
literary attractions of the work challenge equa! admiration with its artistic accessories.” —Churchman, 


A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM. 
An édition de luxe of Shakespeare’s play. Illustrated with six exquisite full-page plates in color and a number 
of charming vignettes in sepia monotints by the illustrator of “ Undine.”’ Large folio, 60 pages, superbly 
bound in white silk cloth, with central medallion printed on satin in colors, in box, $15.00. 
‘* The perfection of chromo-lithography would seem to be reached here. . . . The artist has dwelt by pref- 
erence on the fairy spectacle, but shows much appreciation of the comic element of the play, and his pictures of 


Master Bottom and his assistants are full of humor. The printing of the text leaves nothing to be desired.”— 
Art Amateur. 


ALL THINGS BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL. 
A beautiful gallery of English modern art, with 18 full-page illustrations and poems by Wm. Allingham, 
Austin Dobson, and others. Large 4to, cloth, $6.00; Japanese calf, $7.50. 

SWEET NATURE. 


A book full of charming pictures of Sweet Nature, interlinked with dainty poems, in new combinations of 
monotint with tinted pages. By the editor of ‘‘ Treasures of Art and Song.” Oblong 4to, cloth, $2.50; 
Japanese calf, $3.50. 


GRANDMA’S MEMORIES. 


By Mary D. Brine, author of ‘‘Grandma’s Attic Treasures.’’ A pathetic story in verse. Illustrated by Walter 
a with full-page drawings and dainty vignettes in monotint. 4to, 56 pages, cloth, gilt, $2.00; Japanese 
calf, $2.50. 














FINE ART COLOR BOOKS FOR CHILDREN. 
FAMILIAR SKETCHES FROM 


osu ; MOTHER GOOSE. 
ee With 36 full. | i by Chester Loo- 
oS PUTTONS WAL) “Sr Seraee 

Ae (0) 


Eset “One of the prettiest and most entertaining of 


r holiday books for children that we remember having 
seen.—Art Amateur. 


~e 


WHEN ALL IS YOUNG. 
With many beautiful color pictures by Harriet M. 
Bennett and verses by Robert E. Mack. 4to, 52 
pages, monotint cover, $2.00. 


OLD FATHER SANTA CLAUS. 

With many full-page color pictures, novel monotint 
vignettes, and simple verses. 4to, 40 pages, colored 
cover, $1.50. 


THERE WAS ONCE. 

The old-fashioned nursery stories of ‘Little Red 
Riding Hood,” “ Cinderella,” ‘‘ Puss in Boots,” 
etc. Retold by Mrs. Oscar Wilde. With full-page 
colored pictures by John Lawson. Vignettes in mo- 
notint. 4to, 32 pages, colored cover, $1.00. 


A SNOW BABY. 

Children’s Plays and Pastimes. Verses by Clifton 
Bingham and colored drawings by M. E. E., Lizzie 
Mack, John Lawson, and others. Small 4to, 22 
pages, colored cover, 50 cents. 














Large 4to, 128 pages, $1.25. : ‘ ; a 
ee pages, $1.25 *,* Any of the above books_sent by_mail, postage paid, on receipt of price. Mail orders solicited. 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., Publishers, 31 West 23d Street, New York. 








The New Millinery Show- 
rooms are now open. The 
latest Novelties from the 
Paris and London estab- 
lishments can be inspected. 


The newest designs in 
Furred Coats and Gowns 
are now on exhibition. 
Tight-fitting Seal and As- 
trachan Coats made with 
all the accuracy of cloth. 





Cenolo, 
Constable & Co. 


VELVETS AND PLUSHES 


LYONS DRESS VELVETS, 
TRIMMING VELVETS, 


NEW AND FASHIONABLE COLORS. 


Seal Plush for Cloaks and Jackets, 


Broadway & 19th St. 
New York. 


GOLD You can live at home and make more money at wor for us 
i than at anything eve in the world. Either sex ; all ages. Cost- 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FRE«. Address, TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Cleaver's 


Transparent 


Soap 


Besta Cheapest 


BarNoran 








UNDERDONE—Kissing a girl on the chin.—Zos¢on 
Courter. 





THE ENGADINE 
Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume. This superb 
distillation sweetly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. 
Bright jewels in a setting of perpetual snow 





-pAr”’ S THEATRE, Every night at 8:15. 
‘*Bewildering delirious fun.” —Hera/d. 
LOTTERY| Ada Rehan, Mrs. Gilbert, John 
OF LOVE. Drew, Geo. Clarke, James Lewis. 
Matinees WEDNESDAY SATURDAY at 2 











BONBONS AND 7% CHOCOLATES. 


Novelties in Fancy Baskets and Bonbonnieres, 
suitable for Presents. 

863 Broadway, bet. 17th and 18th Sts. 

150 Broadway, cor. Liberty St., New York. 





AMUSEMENT FOR ALL AGES. 
EN aN 


valuem TIPPED ARROW. 


Cut DeEN are delighted with it. 
OUNC Men and Maidens are captivated with it. 
hee OLO Men and Matrons take pleasure in it, or 
enjoy it with their children and grand children. 
It is a perfect Parlor Amusement, as there are no sharp 
points to break or mar the Furniture, and can be shot with 


safety even at your window. It will adhere wherever it 
strikes. Sold everywhere. 

A Spring Steel Bow, Arrow, Butterfly Hanger and 
Graduated Target, mailed post-paid for 50 cts., or Gun 
substituted for Bow, 85 cts. LASTIC TIP co., 
Sole Mfrs. Cornhill & Wash. Sts., Boston, Mass. 

Quickest selling thing in the market for AGENTs!! 





HUILE PHILOCOME, 
SAVON DULCIFIE, 
VINAIGRE DE TOILETTE 


TOOTH POWDER, 

TRIPLE EXTRACTS, 
are the preparations of the SO- 
CIETE HYGIENIQUE of PARIS. 
They are widely known as the Best 
in their several Specialties. An 
established reputation of 30 years 
is a guarantee of their excellence. 
Sold by all Druggists. 








THE MOSTVELLY 
FORTHE LEAST MONEY. 
_ ABSOLUTELY PURE) 


will make double 
C TSTAL GELATINE :: the quantity, be- 
twice the 


strength of English Gelatine. Thee only Gelatine 
made absolutely Tasteless and Odorless. One trial 
will convince. ae ty grocer does not keep it, send 
20 cents, stamps, for full-size package, free by mail. 


CRYSTAL GELATINE COMPANY, BOSTON, MASS. 














Puysician :—I cannot sanction your using 
a hard-running machine. Buy a Willcox 
& Gibbs Automatic. 





Lapy:—I have taken your advice, doctor, and 
my husband says I could not have made a better 
investment. 


NOTE :—Willcox & Gibbs ‘*‘ AUTOMATIC” is the only sewing machine that can be used 


WITHOUT RISK TO HEALTH, 
work. Send for Illustrated Price List. 


Unequalled for LIGHTNESS OF RUNNING and STRENGTH AND BEAUTY of 


Willcox & Gibbs Sewing Machine Co., 658 Broadway, New York. 

















